THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
suddenly leapt on to the dinner-table, and fixed herself
in a fantastic attitude which she requested him to take
as the model from which to arrange the centrepiece.
The poor man, terrified by her extraordinary appear-
ance, ran to William for help. He came immediately.
"Caroline, Caroline", he said in tranquillizing tones,
and gently lifting her from the table carried her from
the room.
Caroline was not his only care at Brocket. He also
concerned himself with his son. Augustus was now in
his teens; but mentally he remained a child of seven,
A strong well-grown boy, he caused dismay by romp-
ing half-dressed into the drawing-room when the
housekeeper was setting it to rights, tumbling her over
and sitting on her. But William never faced the fact
that his deficiency was incurable. Despairing of his
wife, he dung all the more desperately to the hope
that something might be made of his child. No stone
was left unturned; he consulted every kind of doctor
and psychological expert, and procured a special tutor,
for whom he had prepared an elaborate scheme of
education, including lessons in logic, moral philosophy
and metaphysics. All of course in vain; it was as much
as the tutor could do to teach Augustus to read and
write. But William obstinately, pathetically, refused
to despair.
About Caroline he showed less fortitude. In spite of
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